WHAT    THE    PEOPLE    DID    NOT    KNOW

generosity ever reached the point of giving their super-
fluous supplies to the men who needed them. None of this
need seem strange, since, whilst the people of Madrid were
dying of hunger and the soldiers suffering great privations
on account of food deficiencies, our c'friendly advisers"
had all they needed, and looked after themselves most
carefully.

Abuses like these took root on our soil. Plenty of public
men and officers shared the people's sacrifices and
troubles, but there were plenty, too, who found comfort-
able positions, and kept away from the risks and penalites
of war. Some sought peace abroad (there are honourable
exceptions), others remained in Spain, leading a life of
luxury, and remaining insensible to the tragedy through
which the people were living. These were the bons viveurs
of the War, who satisfied their most frivolous desires,
bathing in the blood of our heroes, and pampering
themselves in readiness for the time when they would
make the supreme sacrifice of ruling the destinies of Spain.
What irony! I cannot believe that the Spanish people will
carry their generosity to the point of trusting themselves
again to those who abandoned them in their time of
greatest danger. The people know these forgetful citizens
and they should be warned lest one day they try to justify
themselves by blaming others who, whatever may have
been their mistakes and stupidities, at least had the
decency to suffer the common sacrifices.

I declare sincerely that I do not feel any gratitude to the
Russians for their so much boasted help in our people's
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